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Twentieth Century Boys and Girls 


The “Kind” Family 


THE KIND FAMILY 


There was a kind man, and he had a kind wife, 
And they lived on a kind of a street, 
Where even the children were always inclined 
To be generous and loving and sweet! 
The father was kind, the mother was kind, 
The children all kind beside. 
Why, even the family horse was kind 
When they went for a Sunday ride. 
—L. H. H. 
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THE WEE WISDOM cLuB |\W 


BESSIE EVANS PETTINGER | 


THE CLUB SPIRIT GROWS 


>|} HE study bell rang before the girls had time 
to talk over Sallie’s plan, but they arrived 
at one important conclusion: they would form 
a Wee Wisdom Club at school, and Minnie 
Daggart should be one of the members, and Jane Kings- 
ley, of course. But first they would find out what the 
Rivertown members thought about it; for they were loyal 
to their own little club at home, and did not want to do 
anything that would seem like forgetting it in their new 
interests. They would start with five members first, and 
as the club got settled they could invite more members, 
if they thought best. 

They whispered the plan to Minnie, down in the 
study hall, and several of the girls who saw Minnie’s 
face brighten as the four other girls confided to her their 
new idea, were curious beyond bounds—first, to know 
what it was; and second, to know why any one should 
confide anything of interest to Minnie Daggart. 

As Minnie went to her room that night several of the 
girls followed close behind, and May Cummings asked, 
“What were those North-end dormitory girls telling you, 
Minnie?” 

“Something they wanted me to know. Why?” was 
Minnie’s cool reply, and which would have sent the others 
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on their way without further speech, had they been less 
curious. 

“Please tell me, Minnie,’ coaxed May Cummings. 
“T won't tell you told—honor bright I won't.” 

“No, I guess you won't, ‘cause you aren’t going to 
have the chance;” and Minnie entered her room and 
closed the door in the girls’ faces. 

“Isn't she the hatefullest! If I hadn’t acted so 
snippy with Jane Kingsley, when I thought she was to 
be my room-mate instead of one of the girls I knew, I’d 
go over there and ask her now, ‘cause if there is anything 
‘doing’ I want to be in on it; for those Rivertown girls 
do seem to get more fun out of things than any set I ever 
saw,” said May. 

“Did you ever see anything as beautiful as their 
room is!” exclaimed Alice Forbs. “Lois and Jane took 
me in there the other day while they dressed for a ride, 
and I had time to look at everything, and I never saw 
such a lovely room. It looks just like a home, with all 
the hand-made things; and then those rich silk things 
of Jane’s make you think you are in a palace.” 

“Don’t rub it in; don’t rub it in!” laughed May 
Cummings. “I might have had all that richness in my 
room, and been living like a princess in a palace, if I 
hadn’t been ‘snippy’ to Jane; I think it was the plain- 
ness of her name that set me against her at first. Oh, 
what a little silly I was! for I believe she is one of the 
very nicest girls in school.” 

“She is too much of a clinging vine to suit me; I like 
Lois lots better, ‘cause she goes right along and does 
things her own way, without asking help from anybody,” 
said Edith Parker; “and she’s always ready to help the 
rest of us when we get stuck.” 

“T never dreamed they could make such splendid 
fun, or I'd have been nicer to them when they first came,” 
confessed May Cummings, little thinking what a world 
of selfishness was uncovered by that remark; “but I 
thought they were like the general run of ‘new’ girls, 
who wanted to crowd and push in where they weren’t 
wanted. So I sat down on them hard several times, 
when they became friendly, and now they are getting 
even with me by being awfully polite and ‘kind,’ but not 
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inviting me in their room, and telling all their secrets to 
girls like Minnie Daggart. I don’t believe they even 
know they are getting ‘even.’ They just think I don’t 
want to visit them because I declined when they first 
asked me.” 

“TI notice the big college girls like to go into their 
room too; and Sallie got permission to go driving with 
Miss Fairs, who is a senior, the other day. What do you 
think of that?” said Alice Forbs. 

“T’m going to be friends with them if I have to eat 
‘humble pie’ for a week,” said May Cummings, as she 
began to undress for the night. 

On the other side of the door Minnie Daggart was 
saying to herself: “Oh, dear! there I go and do the very 
thing I said I wouldn’t do—make them all mad at me, 
when they might be friends waiting for me to find them. 
I'll try to do better next time.” 

“Lights out!’ had been sounded an hour ago, and 
school girls were supposed to be in bed asleep—but not 
so in the double room in the North dormitory! The four 
girls, wilh warm kimonas over their night-dresses, sat 
snuggled together on Sallie’s bed, and they whispered 
and giggled, and plotted and planned, and were so tired 
the next morning that the four earned their first black 
deportment-mark by being late for breakfast; and their 
class-mates were more curious than ever—for something 
certainly was “doing” when these four were marked in 
deportment. 

A week later Lois hurried up the steps, two at a 
time, and burst into the room where Margaret, Sallie, 
and Jane were deep in their books. 

“T’ve got a letter from Nellie; ain’t she a dear to 
answer so soon! Now we'll see what the club thinks of 
our idea;” and she tore open the letter and began to read: 

“Dear girls: We got your letter, and Tom called the club 
together at once (we was on our way to school, so we just 
stopped in front of the barber shop and held our meeting, so 
I could write you our opinion soon as I could). We think 
it will be a jo-dandy thing to have two clubs, and all of us be 
members of both of them. Part of us can meet in Rivertown, 
and the other part can meet at Douglas Hall, and this summer 
we can all meet together—or at least the charter members 
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can. We thought your idea of having it in two divisions, and 
calling our division ‘Wee Wisdom Club,’ and your division 
‘Seek and Find Club’ was splendid, for then we will know 
which division we are talking about. Mildred and Jane are 
wild to hear about how you get started, and I promised to put 
a red rag out of my window just as soon as your letter comes. 
So be sure to write the first minute you can, and when they 
see the rag they will come over, rain or shine, to hear all 
about it. 

“I’ve got the greatest news to tell you! I have a new 
baby sister—not the regular kind that belongs-to your mother, 
and is only yours when it cries and you have to take care of 
it when your mother’s busy, and you want to go or do some- 
thing else. This is a little adopted sister, and it is really and 
truly mine; and I have bought its clothes myself, out of my 
bank money, and I have helped mother make them. You see, 
a little baby was left on the steps of the poor-house, and they 
couldn’t keep it there ’cause—well, ’cause they don’t keep 
babies there—nothing but drunkards and poor people. And 
nobody would take the baby, and they were going to have to 
send it ever so far, to a city that had a baby home, and ma 
said the poor little thing would never live if it was knocked 
around that way. I just begged and begged ma to take it, 
and she said she wouldn’t mind the work, but she didn’t like 
the responsibility (I looked that word up in the dictionary), 
and I told her I would take the responsibility and help her do 
the work if she would only let me have the baby. She and pa 
talked it over ’most all night, for I heard them long after I 
was in bed; and in the morning she said I might go over to the 
sheriff's and tell him to give me the baby; the sheriff hadn’t 
arrested the baby, only his wife had to take care of it till it 
was sent off to the baby home. So now it is my baby, and | 
take care of it every minute I am home, and the Wee Wisdom 
Club helps me; and ma says she never saw a baby grow like 
it has. And I let the club help name it, and we named it after 
the club; only we call her ‘Wee Winsome,’ and ‘Winnie’ for 
short; and she is so ’cute we sometimes call her ‘Cootins,’ and 
that makes her initials the same as the cluh—W. W. C. ‘There 
is lots more I want to tell you about her, but haven’t time now. 

“Mildred made a cake last week and it took the prize at 
the church social, and Robert Wilson took the prize for speak- 
ing, down at the Academy. They both made believe they 
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didn’t care much, but they were proud as gobblers over their 
prizes. 

“Kate Bell has been taking sewing lessons, and she is 
making us all a badge to wear: she is embroidering ‘W. W. C.’ 
on ours, and ‘S. & F. C’ on yours. Kate is the most unlaziest 
girl I ever knew. 

“Willie and Mildred fixed up the coziest little room in the 
top of their grandfather’s hay loft, and we hold our club meet- 
ings there now. 

“Tom and Henry Bell are getting up a surprise party on 
their mother, and they haven’t even told Kate, for fear she 
will straighten up the house so it will look as if company was 
expected. Ma says Mrs. Bell is the only woman in town that 
wouldn’t lick the boys within an inch of their life for doing a 
thing like that. But Mrs. Bell wouldn’t care—I can just hear 
her laugh when she finds out about it. Tom and Henry are 
going to cook the refreshments themselves, out in the tent, and 
I bet it will be fried ’tatoes and bacon, ’cause that is all the 
boys know how to cook—and scrambled eggs, they may have. 

“Ma says it is a good thing to write letters, but a better 
thing to know when you have written enough, so I guess I'll 
close; and any way, Winnie wants to be taken out for an airing 
—the responsibility of a baby is more than a person might 
think until you’ve had one. 

“Write as soon as ever you can, for we are wild to hear 
about the new part of our club. Tl close now, with 

“More Love. Neue NEtson.” 


A Little Helper 


My busy feet run to and fro, 
From morning till the sunshine goes. 
They run across the velvet grass, 
And through the gate, where twines the rose; 


Or up the stair, or to the door, 
Till mother’s pleasant voice I hear: 
“Rest, little helper,” mother says; 
“The story hour has come, my dear.” 
—Selected. 
The Mother’s Part——To give her children little errands to 
do gladly for her. (For Were Wispom.) 
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BUZZY'S STORY 


Mary BrewertTon DE WITrt. 


Part III 


MYHEY say that I am the most affectionate little 
kitten that any one ever saw. Well, I cer- 
tainly do love people, specially Aunt Mary 
and Aunt Helen. 

I can’t speak their language, though I try very 
hard; but they seem to understand me, and I know what 
they say. Aunt Mary feeds and bathes me usually. That 
reminds me—I behave much better when I am bathed 
than I did at first; why. last time I did not cry at all. 

We have company here quite often. I enjoy that 
also, as long as I can stay in the room and see all that 
is going on; but I cannot bear to be put out into the 
kitchen. I sometimes stand at the door and cry—I just 
can’t seem to help it—until they let me in. Aunt Mary 
usually says something like this: “Oh, poor little Buzzy! 
We'll have to let her in.” Then Aunt Helen opens the 
door for me. I at once make a rush across the room 
and jump into Aunt Mary’s lap; then I climb to her 
shoulder and snuggle my head under her chin. There 
I take a nap; but I’m growing bigger every day, and 
she often says, “Oh, Buzzy, you're too heavy,” and 
puts me down. 

They have been talking about going away, lately. 
I am just wondering what will become of me; but I 
must have faith, and know that God takes care of even 
a little kitten. 

One day a lady who was calling said: “Your kitten 
might be taken into an office down town, where I know 
they want some cats.” 

“Oh, my!” cried Aunt Mary, laughing; “imagine 
an office life for Buzzy! Why, she’d jump on the men’s 
laps and insist upon using the fountain pen. Oh, no!” 
and Aunt Mary shook her head at me again. Something 
must come that’s good, I know; but I am so happy here 
that I’m not anxious for a new home. 

The weather has been so nice and warm of late 
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that I can go outside on the back porch and play on the 
grass, where I chase the flies and bugs. 

One day I was out there alone, and I thought I’d 
see the world for myself. So I followed a path until I 
came out at the front of the house. I knew it was our 
house, for it felt and smelt like it. There I sat on the 
porch and watched the cars go by, until some one came 
and opened the door. 

Every one says that I am a cunning kitten. 

One day I stood up on the back of a folding chair 
that was standing between the kitchen table and the sink. 
I always like to see what is going on, so I put my hind 
feet on the bottom bar of the chair and my front ones 
on the tip top, and, craning my neck, I stood there and 
watched Aunt Mary wash the dishes. I liked the noise 
the dishes made clattering in the pan; then, too, it was 
fun to see the quick movements of Aunt Mary’s hands. 

Aunt Helen laughed and said, “Did you ever see 
such a kitten!” I whimpered when Aunt Mary stood 
between me and the sink, for then I couldn’t see. Then 
she laughed and moved for me. I love to see and know 
everything. 

But, dear me! I have to be careful where I sit 
down. You see, Aunt Helen is quite a plump lady. One 
day she started to sit down on one of those same chairs 
near the table, while I jumped for it at the same time. 
I got there first! The result was, Aunt Helen nearly 
sat on me. She clutched at the table to keep from fall- 
ing, while I jumped away just in the nick of time. Aunt 
Mary caught me up in her arms and kissed me. Of 
course I could not be hurt. They need not have been so 
anxious, for when I saw a great big thing coming down 
upon me, I said to myself, “I can’t be hurt, I can’t be 
hurt!” and jumped just in time. “ow they did laugh! 
I did not think it at all funny. It does seem that I get 
in the way many times when I don’t mean to. 

It was only a few days ago—Aunt Mary had given 
me a plate full of the nicest and most delicious things to 
eat—asparagus, potato, and—my, it was good! 

I heard her call out to Aunt Helen who was stand- 
ing before a long board ironing clothes: “Look out for 
Buzzy’s tail; don’t step on it.” 
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I was having such a feast—“Hum! Hum!” I was 
singing to myself, when all at once I heard a cry, “Oh, 
poor Buzzy! I’ve stepped on her tail most dreadfully.” 

Then Aunt Mary came running, but I went on eat- 
ing. I was having such a good time; and so I just 
said, “It can’t hurt; I’m a good little kitten!” and it 
didn’t hurt—not a bit. 

I heard one of them say, “Why, Buzzy doesn’t even 
feel it, she’s having such a good time.” It was two or 
three days before it was entirely healed, for I kept 
playing with it. My tail is very long, and I love to 
chase it and see it get away from me. 

At first I was not particularly pleased with this 
“fresh air” idea, for I have to stay out of doors for 
ages, it seems, since the sun is so prominent and keeps 
smiling at you. You see, I have been in the habit of 
staying in; but I am getting used to it. 

I found a lovely place outside to view the surround- 
ing country, and it is so safe. It is up the back stairs of 
the upper flat.” I stand on a little platform there, and 
can watch the dogs in the next yard; and Albert has 
some white chickens that make a great fluttering. I 
often see Albert and his brother feeding them. 


One day I tried climbing up on the screen window. 
I got up there easily, but then I could not get down. I 
was hanging in the air. It was very exciting, for I could 
not tell what might come along. I kept saying to my- 
self over and over, “Good is with me; I am cared for.” 
Pretty soon I heard footsteps. Aunt Mary stepped into 
the pantry to get a dish. Then she looked all around. 

“Oh, Buzzy!” she cried when she spied me. “Come, 
Helen; quick! Look at poor Buzzy. She can’t get 
down.” 

The next thing I knew I was cuddling on Aunt 
Mary’s shoulder, and she carried me into the house with 
her. 

Now that it is April, it rains sometimes. I spend 
many moments sitting on the window ledge trying to 
catch those tiny drops that splash upon the pane; but 
do you know, I’ve never caught one yet, and that is very 
tantalizing. 

You should see this house now. It looks so odd— 
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boxes and boxes everywhere; things disappearing into 
the boxes; a big open trunk in the corner of the pretty 
sitting room; all the ornaments out of the way! I 
jumped in the trunk to see what was there, but they 
wouldn’t let me stay. I discovered that it held clothes 
and dresses. 

I am still wondering where I am going. I wish 
I could live next door with Albert, if they don’t take me 
with them. He is such a nice boy! 

Where am I to live? That is the question! 


The Snowdrop’s Blessing 
Mary Brewerton ve Wirt 
I found a snowdrop ‘neath the fence, 
Upon a snowy day. 
The wind was whistling up the street; 
There were no leaves to play! 


I found it peeping from the snow, 
A face so dear and white, 

It whispered of Love’s purity, 
And fairies fair and light. 


I took it to a little girl 
Who lay upon her bed; 

She held the flower tenderly, 
And then she softly said, 


“TI feel quite well and strong just now, 
This blossom is so fair; 
It seems to whisper, ‘God’s dear child, 
Why lie in misery there?’ 


“°Tis like a little messenger 
That comes from far away, 
To tell me I may rise and sing 
On this glad New Year’s day!” 


| 
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| TREASURE-BOX 


Imetpa Octavia SHANKLIN 


Series II 


[In the next number of Wee Wispom we will hear of some 
of the things Basha did after Walin had sailed away with 
the princess. ] 


The jewel-smith made the gems of both maidens 
into the forms of decoration they had asked. Skillfully 
he wrought, and fair were Walin’s many-pieced adorn- 
ments. Skillfully he contrived, and Basha’s few gems 
were set into a modest neck chain. When he had fin- 
ished, he sent for the maidens. 


“Here are your jewels, each according to the stuff 
you gave me and the designs you drew.” 

The maidens took their jewels and went their ways. 
The next morning, each in her finest gown, her jewels 
upon her, they waited upon the sands. 

Out of the west came the white ship. Both maid- 
ens saw it, but neither spoke. When the ship came to an- 
chor many boats were let down, and a large company of 
men and women entered them. Splendidly were the 
people dressed, and richly decorated, as befitted noble 
attendants of a mighty sovereign. After they were 
placed, the princess came down and stepped into the 
largest boat with only the captain and oarsmen. She 
was dressed in white, and the glitter of her jewels out- 
shone the waves upon which her boat rode. 

Basha quivered as the fleet drew near, but Walin 
stood smiling. The boats were brought to rest when near 
the shore. Again the princess stood up, and placed a 
hand upon the chair that had stood vacant by her own. 

“Maidens, you have each done as your natures made 
possible. Tell me what you have gathered in the days 
of my absence. Speak, Basha!” 

The maiden inclined her head, saying as she put a 
hand upon the necklace: 

“You see, princess.” 

“TI see, Basha. Speak, Walin!” 
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“TI have done what I could, my princess.” 

“You have done what you could. You loved and 
obeyed in my absence; you shall love and share in my 
presence. Come!” 

Two oarsmen stepped into the water, and taking the 
second chair, came to the land. They placed the chair 
by Walin. At a smile and word from the princess, the 
maiden seated herself in the chair, and the men bore her 
to the boat. 

The princess put out her hand and helped steady the 
chair as the oarsmen placed it by her own. 

“So is it ever to those who doubt not,” she said. 

When the princess had spoken, all that great com- 
pany arose in glad acclaim, saying: 

“Hail, Walin, and welcome!” 

The oarsmen took up the oars, and the boats were 
put back to the ship. All entered. Anchor was weighed, 
and the white sails swelled in the increasing wind. 

Basha stood alone upon the white sands, watching 
the ship with the princess and Walin disappear into the 
west. 


Golden Keys 


For Doors Hearts 


A bunch of golden keys is mine, 

To make each day with gladness shine. 
“Good morning!” that’s the golden key 
That unlocks every day for me. 

When evening comes, “Good night,” I say, 

And close the door of each glad day. 
When at the table, “If you please,” 

I take from off my bunch of keys. 


When friends give anything to me 

I'll use a little “Thank you!” key. 
“Excuse me,” “Beg your pardon,” too, 
When by mistake some harm I do. 


Or if unkindly harm I’ve given, 

With “Forgive me,’ I shall be forgiven. 
{ On a golden ring these keys I'll bind; 
" This is its motto: “Be ye kind.” 


—Selected by Mamie Powers. 
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C HILD-GARDENING 


Conducted by LIDA H. HARDY 


THE GOSPEL REVEALED IN JESUS CHRIST 
GOD MANIFEST IN MAN 


“Lead the child through Nature to Nature’s God.”—Froebel. 


A two years’ course of Practical Christianity lessons for 
children from three to six years of age, for the home and the 
Sunday school. 

The first year’s course is made up entirely of nature talks 
—"God's Gifts to His Children.” Through these the child is 
led to observe Life in its different degrees of manifestation, 
and is made to know that every creation of God, however lowly, 
has its place,in the one great whole, of which the child him- 
self is only another expression. The first year’s lessons close 
with the Christmas story, “God’s Gift of His Son”—our per- 
fect pattern. 

The second year’s course includes lessons on the childhood, 
boyhood, and manhood of Jesus the Christ, his life and his 
teachings—from the manger to the throne. 


LESSON I. 
THE FLIGHT INTO EGYPT 


Subject: The baby, Jesus the Christ, is taken into 
Egypt. 

Seed Thought: “That was the true Light, which 
lighteth every man that cometh into the world.” 

Spiritual application to be made by the child: No 
matter what people may say of God’s Truth, we have 
it within us to “be still and know” that deep down in our 
minds the Christ child lives, always ready to help us 
and to show us how to do all that God has for us to do. 

Point of Contact: A journey. 

What a happy time we did have last Sunday, telling 
the sweetest of sweet stories, “The birthday of the baby, 
Jesus the Christ.” 


WEE WISDOM 15 


Dorothy may tell us one thing that we talked about. 
Yes. “The baby was born in a manger.” Who came to 
see him? That’s right. “The shepherds.” Who else 
came to see him? Yes. “The wise men.” All of these 
took long journeys, because they wanted so very much 
to see and to be near the holy child. Well, Mary? “My 
Uncle John took a journey to see us. He came all the 
way from California.” What a long time it must have 
taken him to come! How many of you have ever taken 
a journey? My, see the hands! That’s right, Harold. 
“Mary and Joseph went on a journey to Bethlehem.” 
We talked about that last Sunday. To-day the lesson 
is about another journey that Mary and Joseph took. 
This time they took the baby Jesus the Christ with them, 
and went into a land called Egypt. 


THE LESSON STORY 


One night after the wise men had gone back to their 
own homes, Joseph heard the Good voice say to him: 
“Arise, and take the young child: and his mother, and 
flee into Egypt, and be thou there until I bring thee 
word.” 

Joseph had heard this same voice before, and he had 
always minded it. When he heard the voice this time, 
he rose up and told Mary about it. Then he, Mary, and 
the baby started right off that very night for the land 
of Egypt. Joseph placed the mother and baby on the 
back of a donkey, while with staff in hand, he walked by 
their side. 

The journey was a long one; but at last, after many 
nights and days, they came to Egypt, and there they 
waited for the word which was promised. 

Here is a picture which tells the story. In it we 
read of the sweetest and holiest love! We read of the 
faithfulness of the kind old donkey, the patience and 
watchfulness of Joseph, and the pure, holy love of the 
mother and child. We read all this from the picture, 
more beautifully than words can tell it. The angels 
above and the one leading the way make us think of the 
Good, which is always around us and which is always 
guiding us every step of our way. 

We shall always love to look at this picture. We 
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I The Flight into Egypt | 


shall always love to read the story. And some time, 
some of us may be able to take a journey te the really, 
truly land of Egypt, where Joseph and Mary and the 
Christ child went—the place where the first baby steps 
were taken and the first baby words were spoken. 
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Afterwards this same Jesus the Christ became the 
“Great Teacher.” He made plain to the people the 
difference between the Jesus man and the Christ man. 
Jesus was the man of flesh, while Christ was the man 
of God. 

Jesus was seen by people, while Christ lived in 
the kingdom of heaven, within people. 

The Christ of Jesus lives in you, in me, and in 
thinking it will make every one feel and know the Christ 
within. 

Herod, who was king at the time Jesus was born, 
had not found this Truth, and because he had not he 
was selfish and jealous. He thought Jesus might be- 
come greater than he, and for this reason he wanted to 
kill Jesus. Joseph and Mary had put their trust in God, 
and that is why they were guided by the Good voice to 
take the baby ‘way off, se King Herod wouldn’t know 
where he was. 

There are many people living in the world to-day 
like King Herod. Because they do not take the time to 
understand God’s glorious Truth, they drive it away 
from themselves, and try to drive it away from every- 
body else. They say evil things of it and try to crush 
it out. This is just like wanting to kill the Christ child. 

I know some people who wanted, more than any- 
thing else in the world, to learn the real truth as Jesus 
taught it. Many people around them were thinking dark, 
King Herod thoughts. For this reason the people who 
loved the Truth had to go ’way off to another place, 
where they could read their Bible by themselves and 
learn to know the living Christ within, which Truth 
grew stronger and more beautiful every day. This is 
like going into Egypt with the Christ child, where he 
grew to be the perfect child of God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


No one can hide God’s Truth; 
It shines through darkest night; 
And if we trust the Christ within, 
He'll lead us to the Light. 


WEE WISDOM 


Wee Wisdom to Her Gorrespondents 
Dear WEEs, LITTLE AND BIG 


I want to tell you how glad I am to have 
you invite me to continuc my visits to your 
home all through this splendid New Year. 
Why, I am just as sure as sure, that we will 
have a better time together than we have ever 
had before, for you see that we are beginning 
to understand each other better and so are 
learning, to keep in step with our thought. 
Do you know that we can turn this old world 
right-side-up with our true thinking? When 
the world is right-side-up everything else will 
be right-side-up. The right-side-up of bad is 
good. The right-side-up of sickness is health. 
The right-side-up of sorrow is joy. All the 
topsy-turvy things are set right when our 
minds are right. 

It doesn’t matter to us how long ago folks 
got to turning the world wrong-side-up in 
their minds; it’s our business to set it right 
and get things straightened out by thinking 
the right-side-up kind of thoughts about it. 


A, 


WEE WISDOM 


19 


(7 


Now, that’s what I’m going to try and do 
all this year, and we’ll turn in and help each 
other see the right side of everything, always. 

Your letters are growing better. You've 
got it in you to write just the best kind of 
ones ; and think of it—they go all over the 
world! I hope you noticed Neil Campbell’s 
letter last month. It deserved special notice. 
That cunning little rabbit came with it all the 
way from South Africa, loaded down with a 
big bundle of love. (Neil calls him Mr. 
Hare.) We certainly appreciate the contents 
of his bundle. 

Be sure and give your full address when 
you write me letters. 

One of our friends says I ought to carry 
something more with me than I do. I wonder 
if it is a Remember Word. I used to bring 
you Remember Words and Pillows. Do you 
want them again? Let us have one. We will 
take this: 

REMEMBER WorpD 
I am willing and glad to do that which is 


mine to do. 
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EPISTLES 


Camp Croox, S. Dax. 
Dear Wee Wispom—I was pleased to see my letter printed, 
so I thought I would write again. I have a baby brother one 
year old, and he won’t go to sleep unless I rock him. He has 
blue eyes and light hair, and he is so cute! I wish you could 


| 
Sylvia Ione Lende 
NON | 
| 
| 


WEE WISDOM 21 


see him. I will send you a picture of my sister Sylvia. She 
has brown eyes and red curly hair and no freckles. Miss Nims 
(our teacher) took it one Sunday she was at our place. One 
day we went skating on our reservoir. We had lots of fun. | 
thank you for the extra 
copies. I gave some of them 
away, so there may be some 
new subscribers. 

With love to all the Wees, 

Marve J. Lenne. 

P. S—I will send you a 

drawing I made. 


Forey, Minn. 

Dear Mrs. Firtmore—My papa sent fifty cents to pay for 
Wee Wispom another year. I hope you have received it by 
this time. I have not received my Wee Wispom yet for De- 
cember. I miss it very much. I like Wee Wispom very well. 
Papa reads to us from the Bible every Sunday, and he reads 
us the lesson in Wee Wispom; but we did not have Wer Wis- 
pom last Sunday. I am thirteen years old and in the Seventh 
Reader at school. I have four sisters and two brothers. 

From your loving Wee, Larrerett. 


Creve Coeur, Mo. 

Dear Wee Wispom—My sisters are writing about their 
garden. I would like to tell you about mine too; so mama is 
doing the writing for me, as I can only write my name and I 
am aman. I can spell cat too. My garden was just at the 
gate. I planted one potato and there came five new ones in 
its place. One I did not find, mama says, so it started to 
grow again. It has leaves two inches high. My violets are 
coming to again. Your loving AL¥rrep WAtz. 


Suumway, 


Dear Wee Wispom—Inclosed find -traveling expenses for 
another year, for we cannot do without you. I am thirteen 
years old and in the eighth grade at school. I have four 
brothers and a baby sister Geneva, who with her mama has 
visited Were Wispom’s home. We play base-ball at school and 
have much fun that way. Hoping to see this in print, I remain 
ever your loving Wee, Virco Merzter. 


WEE WISDOM 


A NEW YEAR'S VISITOR 
I’m Virgil’s baby sister, 
And I’ve come from Illinois, 
To wish a Happy New Year 
To every girl and boy! 


2a 
é 
| 
| 
, Baby Geneva Mae Metzler 
Gs 
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Tyass, Vicrorta, 

Dear WeE Wispom—As it is such a long time since I have 
written to you, I shall write now. When I last wrote to you 
I was in the fifth class. I am now in the sixth, having been pro- 
moted last March. I shall try for my merit certificate next 
examination, as I got my standard last exam. I was the best 
in the whole school. I only lost one mark, getting seventy-nine 
out of eighty marks. I went to Melbourne last June and en- 
joyed myself very much. I stopped with my sisters, who live 
in Albert Park. There is a balcony on their house, and from 
that the gardens and the beach could be seen, and forming on 
the whole a magnificent view. The first night I stopped there 
I went to the pantomime and spent a most enjoyable time, 
never having been to one before. The next day we (Rosie and 
I went to the pantomime and spent a most enjoyable time, 
ing and rowed for eighteen miles up the river, until we came to 
Hawthorne. We got out there and had dinner, and played 
with some friends; had tea again, and then went back. The 
day after we went to the Albert Park lake and then to the 
Botanical Gardens, and coming back had a ride in a taxicab. 
I had never been in one before, and quite enjoyed the wind 
rushing past us (or we rushing past it). The day after was 
Sunday, and accordingly went to church. Monday we went 
to the swimming club, Tuesday we went to St. Hilda, and I 
went on the “ocean wave,” merry-go-round, and figure eight. 
Wednesday we went to the library and in the evening went to 
the moving pictures, which were splendid; Thursday to Cole's 
book arcade. Friday I was visited by my teacher; Saturday 
back again to Tyabb. I shall now close. 

From your loving Wee, Erste Forey. 

P. S—I expect this won’t be in time for Wee Wispom’s 
birthday. 


[This letter should have been in the September WeE 
Wispom.— Eb. | 


BirmMINGHAM, ALA. 

Dear Wee Wispom—I am sending you traveling expenses for 
another year’s visit to me. We have moved to Birmingham now. 
I have started to school here. We have been here one month. 
The school is a very large school and I like to go to it fine. 
My cousins have been visiting us for a week, and we had a fine 
time. I haven’t started taking music yet, but am going to right 
away. This is about my fourth letter to you. My little brother 


| 


24 WEE WISDOM 


is going to the kindergarten; he is five years old. My grown 
‘sister is postmaster in Vinemont now, and she likes it fine. 
Love to all the Wees. Heten Powe tt. 


CasEYVILLE, ILL. 

Dear Wee Wispom—As I have not written to you for some 
time, I thought it my part to write. I cannot help but praise 
Wee Wispom because she helps me very much—all the inter- 
esting stories, truth verses, and the lovely Bible Lessons. 1 
enjoyed Thanksgiving very much and hope all of you did too. 
We are having real winter weather here now. My Wee Wis- 
pom for the Christmas number was a few days late, and it 
seemed long to wait. As I am too late for Christmas, I hope 
I will be in time for New Year. Wishing you all a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year, I will close, with love to 
you and all the Wees. I remain, 

Your loving Wee, ANNA STOLLE. 


MELBouRNE, Victoria, AUSTRALIA. 

My Dear Mrs. Fittmore—I have written to Wee Wispom 
twice before, but this is the first time I have written to you. 1 
would like very much to go to Kansas City and see all the Wees 
in attendance at your Sunday school, also to meet all the 
Unity people. I am sure I would enjoy it so much. We are 
starting a Sunday class here for children. I think it will be 
very nice. Next month I shall pay a visit to Mrs. Foley, at 
Tyabb. I am looking forward to it with much pleasure, for 1 
had a very pleasant time the last visit I paid. Some time ago 
I had a good demonstration. I wanted a pair of gloves, a kid 
belt, and a white silk blouse. I merely pictured myself wear- 
ing them, and then soon they came to me from friends. I think 
that was very good, don’t you? I must close now, trusting the 
new. year of Wee Wispom’s life will be brighter and more pros- 
perous than the previous years. 

From your loving friend, Evetyn Irene Hotert. 


Nortu Beno, Nesr. 
Dear Wee Wispom—I like your little magazine very much, 
and mama was reading some of the letters to-night and 1 
thought I would write a letter. I can play the music in WEE 
Wispom. I am eight years young and in the third grade. 1 ~ 
will close for to-night. Marsorie Watson. 
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Kansas Crry, Mo. 

Dear Wee Wispom—lI want to tell you the success I had 
entertaining on my birthday in honor of myself and the Sun- 
shine Barrel of Unity church. Now this is the way I wrote the 
invitations: 

Fay (or whatever the name may be), I want you to 

come to my llth birthday party, on December 11th, 

1910, given in honor of myself, Della Franz, at 2643 

Askew Ave., at 2 p. m. till 5 p. m. o’clock. Now don’t 

bring a present; bring a penny for every year old you 

are; it will be given to the Sunshine Barrel to buy toys. 

If you have any books or toys that you don’t want, 

bring them with you and make some little heart happy. 

Be sure and come. Delsa Franz. 


They came, boys and girls from 10 to 13, and I received 
$3.50 in money and twenty presents for the barrel. ‘Then 
we had a joyous time playing games. We had comic post 
cards and cut them in half and gave one to a boy and one to 
a girl; the ones that had mates had to eat together. In each 
half card I wrote this prayer: 

“God is my help in every need; 
God does my every hunger feed. 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day.” 


Each one took the card home to learn the prayer. This is 
a good way to spread the sunshine. I am a reader of WEE 
Wispom. Your loving Wee, Detsa Franz. 


NEENAH, Wis. 

Dear Wee Wisnom—It is quite a long time since I wrote 
you last. A long time ago I sent in my picture, but I never 
saw it in the paper. I enjoy reading about “The Treasure- 
Box,” and also Sallie and Lois. If my letter is published and 
I receive an extra copy of you I am going to give you to one 
of my little friends. For pets I have a white and black kitty 
named “Tigeo” and also a little canary bird I call “Dixey,” 
and two fishes, Pet and Pete; but they are so large I can 
hardly tell them apart. Dixey likes to take a bath, which he 
gets nearly every Saturday. I enjoy you very much, little 
paper, because you tell me so many nice stories and other 
things. I am eleven years old and am in the sixth grade. With 
love to all the big and little Wee-wees, I am 

Your loving Wee, Mitprep Aveta NIELSEN, 

[We can’t imagine what became of Mildred’s picture.—Eb. | 


| 
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Forex, Mrxy. 

Dear Wee Wispom—lI want to be one of the Wees too. IL 
like to read you. I am twelve years old. My sister ‘Tillie is 
only a little over a year older than I, but she is quite a lot 
bigger. We go to school. I am in the Sixth Reader. I think 
we have a pretty place; there are lots of trees by the house, 
and lots of birds that build their nests in them; and they are 
so tame! We counted about fifteen this year. I think the Wee 
Wisdom Club is so interesting, I have to laugh every time | 
read it. If I don’t fall in the waste basket I will come again 
with some drawings. Good-by. 

From your loving Wee, Fevicta Larrerett. 

Sr. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Were Wispom—I am ten years old. I like Wee Wis- 
pom very much. I hope you had a merry Christmas. I am in 
the fourth grade at school. I had a little garden. I had some 
morning-glories and some cabbages and some lettuce and some 
blue and yellow violets. They bloomed lots. Early in the 
spring we will go to the woods and get some more violets and 
sweet williams. I had three or four sunflowers. One of the 
morning-glories grew so fast that it ran all over the fence. | 
had some beets and beans. I had a hill of tomatoes. With 
love to all the other Wees, Good-by! 

Your loving Wee, Crara Watz. 


Oaxktanp, Cat. 
Dear Wee Wispom—Please find inclosed fifteen cents for 
Book V of “Short Stories,” written by the Wees. Please tell 
me if I have the privilege to send you a letter to publish. 
Your friend, Lioyp B. Breck. 
[Certainly, Lloyd, Wee Wispom is delighted to have her 
little friends write her real good letters.—Ep. | 


Sr. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Wee Wispom—lI had a little garden. I had two pea 
vines; they went up into one of the limbs of the peach tree. 1 
had some cabbage and beets and lettuce and morning-glories. 
I carried water to my garden. Mama has some dahlias. She 
would give some of them to you if you lived a little closer. 1 
am eight years old. Love to all the other Wees. I will close 
now. Your loving Wee, Linuian Watz. 
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BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS 


Lesson 2, January 8, 1911 


JEROBOAM MAKES IDOLS FOR ISRAEL TO WOR- 
SHIP.—I Kings 12: 25-33. 

Gowen Text: Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
image.—Ex. 20:4. 

In the last lesson we read how Jeroboam got the throne. 
To-day we hear how foolishly he used his power, and disobeyed 
God. The people had been going to Jerusalem to worship, 
but Jeroboam selected two cities nearer home and put up 
golden calves for the people to worship. This was very wrong, 
because the Bible says, “Thou shalt not make unto thee any 
graven image.” 

What has all this to do with us? Do you suppose we ever 
worship images? Well, not exactly. That is, we don’t wor- 
ship images of stone or wood; but some people set up images 
in their hearts and forget the true God. Sometimes the image 
is money, and sometimes it is a cruel god who punishes his peo- 
ple with lack of health and plenty. 

We know that the only true God is the God of love and 
life and truth. We must never set up a false image in our 
minds or hearts, or we will be sinning (falling short of the 
mark) just as Jeroboam did. 

The only way to make our lives happy and healthy and 
useful as they should be is to remember the one true God, who 
is all life, love, substance, and intelligence. 


Lesson 3, January 15 
ASA’S GOOD REIGN IN JUDAH —II Chron. 15: 1-15. 


Gorpen Text: Be ye strong therefore, and let not your 
hands be weak: for your work shall be rewarded—Il Chron. 
15: 7. 

We have heard how the people of Israel were led away from 
the true God and worshiped images. Now we are to hear how 
they were led back. A king whose name was Asa was ruling in 
Israel at this time, and he was told by a prophet that God was 
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with him and would help him if he would accept his help. So 
Asa destroyed the golden calves and put up an altar in Jeru- 
salem to the real God, and there was great rejoicing. ‘Those 
whe would not worship God were killed. 

In each of us sometimes there are thoughts which we call 
“shadows.” Some of them are only upside down, and if we 
turn them around they are good thoughts. They are like the 
people of Israel who were led away, but they can be led back 
and taught the truth. All we need to do is just to sit quietly 
and tell them about the all-powerful Spirit, and they will listen 
gladly. Then there are other shadows which are not real at all, 
and which believe in lack of life and health and all good things. 
These thoughts are like those who would not worship Jehovah 
—they must be killed; that is, we must fill up the space with 
live, good thoughts, and the shadows will be no more. Let us 
bring our thoughts into line and allow only true ones to stay 
in our minds; then we, like Israel, can rejoice. 


Lesson 4, January 22 
OMRI AND AHAB LEAD ISRAEL INTO GREATER 
- SIN.—I Kings 16: 23-33. 
Goren Text: Righteousness exalteth a nation: but sin is 
a reproach to any people—Prov. 14:34. 


To-day’s lesson is a continuation of the story of the kings 
of Israel and Judah. The last king we heard about—Asa, who 
reigned in Judah—was a good king. Now while Asa reigned 
in Judah a king named Omri was ruler in Israel. He was a 
king very much like Jeroboam, and forgot the true God. After 
he died his son Ahab ruled, and he was worse than his father. 
Ahab married a woman who believed in Baal, a heathen god. 
Ahab took his wife’s religion, and erected temples to Baal the 
false god. Ahab did as Jeroboam had done and as many peo- 
ple to-day are doing—he forgot the Spirit within, Jehovah the 
all-powerful, and worshiped a shadow instead. 

We will listen always to the voice within and never let 
things outside disturb or deceive us. 


Lesson 5, January 29 
JEHOSHAPHAT’S GOOD REIGN IN JUDAH.—II Chron. 
17: 1-6, 9-13. 

Goxtpen Text: Seek ye first the kingdom of God and his 
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righteousness; and all these things shall be added unto you— 
Matt. 6:33. 


The best lesson for us to-day is contained in the golden 
text—‘“Seek ye first the kingdom of God.” Now where is the 
kingdom of God and how are we to seek it? 

We know that the kingdom of God is within each one of 
us. The way to seek it is to sit quietly, shutting our eyes so 
that nothing outside can bother us, and say over and over, “I 
am one with life, love, joy, and intelligence; therefore I realize 
that I am one with God, because God is life, love, joy, and intel- 
ligence.” If we say this over enough, and keep real still, after 
awhile we will begin to feel that peaceful, happy feeling which 
nothing can disturb, and we may know that we have found the 
kingdom of God. To stay in the kingdom we must have this 
silent time every day until our minds form the habit of staying 
in that peaceful, happy place all the time. 

After we have found the kingdom the text says, “all these 
things shall be added unto you.” What are “these things”? 
Why, all the good things—health, life, joy, and wealth. 

The whole text means that instead of hunting just for 
wealth or health, the best way is to seek the kingdom of God; 
for when we have once found it, all good things are ours. 


Lesson 6, February 5 
ELIJAH THE PROPHET APPEARS IN ISRAEL.— 
I Kings 17: 1-16. 

Gotven Text: They that seek the Lord shall not want any 
good thing.—Ps. 34:10. 

In the days when Ahab was king in Israel there lived a 
prophet called Elijah. He was a wise man and listened to the 
word of God. 

The sins of Ahab, who was an unworthy king, caused a 
drought to come upon Israel, and no rain fell. But Elijah 
trusted God and was led to a lonely place near a brook, and 
stayed there until the brook dried up. So he had water to 
drink for awhile; but how do you suppose he got food? Why, 
every morning and evening ravens fed him. Then when the 
brook was dry he went to the city and stayed with a widow 
and her son; and although she seemed to have little to eat 
when he got there, her supply of meal did not run out until 
after Elijah had left. By that time the rain had come. 
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You see, Elijah trusted in the Lord and was taken care 
of, even when things looked very dark. The lesson for us is 
this: We must remember that God, the Almighty Spirit, which 
is everywhere, is our source of supply. We must not be afraid 
of lack, but trust the Spirit and know that we will have all that 
we will need. : 


BLANCHE’S CORNER 


Another New Year is given us to do with what we 
will. Let us fill it so full of Love and Light, that it will 
shine like a beautiful star to brighten our lives and the 
lives of every one we know. 

We will all make resolutions; but let us do it a little 
differently this year. Instead of resolving to be good 
girls and boys the whole year through, let’s try this plan: 
The first thing on New Year’s morning when we wake up, 
let us get very still for a moment and talk to the Spirit 
within us. Let us decide that for that one day we are 
going to do our very best to live up to this truth of ours; 
that we are going to be bright, happy, loving, and kind 
the whole day through. Then every morning during the 
whole year we will have this little quiet time, and decide 
that for that day we will be what the Spirit means we 
should be—healthy, joyous, loving children. 

If some day we happen to let a shadow thought 
creep in, and it calls another, and so on until the whole 
world looks black and everything goes wrong, we will not 
waste time crying about it, or being sorry. We will just 
bury that day and forget it when we go to sleep that 
night. For the next day, you know, is ours to do just 
as we please. Yesterday is no more and to-morrow does 
not exist, but to-day is ours. 

If we make the most of each day as it comes, and 
fill it with love, the year will take care of itself, and long 
before next New Year comes we will find that we have 
formed the habit of doing our very best, and it will be no 
trouble at all. Then, too, the dark days will grow fewer 
and fewer, until they disappear entirely and our whole 
lives will be joyous and bright. 
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“Our New Year 


I am brand new and come to you, 
White as the flakes of snow. 

Your part will be, each happy Wee, 
To help to keep me so. 


With love fill me; then, don’t you see, 
No shadow can come near. 

And at the end I'll be, my friend, 
A jolly, healthy year. 


4 ~1IF THERE IS A BLUE MARK at the end of this notice, it is because 
you have forgotten to invite WEE Wispom to continue her visits to you. 
You must not miss her this year, for she has planned many new treats 
for her readers, great and small. 

* * * 
I, Wisdom, cause those that love me to inherit substance 


and I will fill their treasuries. 
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FORGET-ME-NOT 


I’m a dainty little blossom tho’ I’m not so 
very tall, 

I don’t nestle in the shadows at the corner 
of some wall, 

But I seek the open meadows where the 
grass is waving high, 

For I love the golden sunshine and I love 

- the bright blue sky. 


The pretty birdies come and sing and talk 
to me 

About the little baby-birds in their nests 
up in the tree. ‘ 

When night is falling softly down, the 
birdies fly away, 

And then I fold my leaves and bow my 
head to pray. 


Come back again to see me, 
You can quickly find this spot, 
And you really can’t forget me, 
For I’m called “Forget-me-not.” 


—Virginia. 
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